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Jilcrchanl^  J^'cio  York  City. 
1   dcdicnto   to   you,   sir,   the  following  jjagcs, 
for  the  simple  reason,  that  I  do  not  believe  I  could 
please  God  so  well  by  dedicating  them  to  any  other 
man-  ,TIIE  AVTHQXi, 


PREFACE. 


The  following  poem  was  written  by  appozntment 
of  the  Faculty  of  the  Western  Reserve  College,  for 
Commencement  in  1S31 — At  a  period  when  the 
subject  of  immediate  emancipation  was  not  dis- 
cussed in  the  west.  It  contains  the  views  we  have 
always  had  of  the  sinfulness  of  Slavery,  and  af 
the  moral  obligation  resting  upon  slave-holders  to 
let  the  oppressed  go  free.  It  urges  the  duty  of 
those  who  claim  to  be  the  friends  of  humanity,  or 
the  friends  of  the  Savior  to  aid,  as  v%-»ll  in  relieving 
the  slaveholder  from  the  heart-petrifj'ing  influences 
of  Slavery,  as  in  relieving  his  victim  from  the  thral- 
dom of  his  task  master.  We  publish  the  poem  at 
this  time  to  convince  some  of  our  friends,  who  seem 
to  think  otherwise,  tl\at  we  look  upon  the  ichole 
system  of  Slavery  now,  just  as  we  have  alwnys 
viewed  it,  with  feelings  of  abhorrence. 

But  while  we  sa}-  that  our  feelings  in  relation  to 
slavery  itself  ha.\-e    remained   the  same — we  freely 
admit,  that  our  views  in  regard  to  the   best  means 
of   destroying  the  pernicious  system  have  changed. 
This  we  believe  to  be  the  case  to  some  extent  with 
every  man  who    has  thought  on   this  subject  with 
the  least  degree  of  attention,  during  the  last   three 
years.   We  once  hoped  that  Colonization  iu  Africa 
would   remedy    the    evil,  and    with  that  hope   we 
urged  forward  so  far  as  our  limited  means  and  time 
vould  permit,  the  Colonization  scheme.      We  now 
believe,  what  is  conceded  by    all  parties,  that  as  a 
means  of  destroying  slavery.    Colonization  is  alto- 
gether ail  inefficient  and  inadequate   remed\-.      To 
polonization  for  Christian  purposes, and  from  Chris- 
tian motives,  we  are  not  opposed.  On  the  contrary 
:W6  are  favorable  to  the  plan  of  settling    Christian 
colonies  on  the  African  coast,  to  facilitate  niiision- 
ary   operations  in  the  interior,  and  to   prevent  the 
slave  trade  on  tlie  coast;  but  in   t!u=   case  we    do 
regard  the   color  of  the  colonists  as  so  essential  a= 
their  character 
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As  a  remedy  for  tlaverj  our  hopes  arc  now.where 
they  ahvfiys  should  have  been,  tn  the  Gospel.  V/ii 
look  nt  the  inoaris  which  God  has  appointed  to 
destro}'  the  power  of  sin,  as  tho  only  means  ade- 
quate to  accomplish  the  end — namelj- — the  Trutli 
])lainly,  pointedly,  and  unreservedly .  urged  'upon 
the  conscience,  in  connection  ^vith  the  direct  duty 
;yhich  God  has  imposed,  and  which  man  ouglit  not 
to  alter,  or  modify  at  his  peril,  of  imiaediate  subr 
mission  to  its  requirements.  Truth  is  the  only  cor- 
rective fur  error.  Urge  it  upon  individual  slave- 
holders, nni  Avhen  the  views  of  the  slave-holders,  as 
individual;^  are  corrected,  they  will  correct  (he  laws 
of  the  slave-holding  States,  and  not  be.^ore.  The  rea- 
son? for  urging  on  to  this  result  are  grov.'ing  v/eigii- 
jLjer  every  d:iy. 

To  this  result,  things  must  cornc  at  last,  and  the 
sooner  the  better  for  all  parties  concer.'.ed.      God 
has  so  constituted  nature,  that  if  a  people  are  op- 
pressed,th.eir  ratio  of  increase  by  natural  generation 
will  be  so  much  greater  than  that  of  tlieir  oppres"-- 
.  or?,    that  the    slaves  must  eventually  become   the 
'■  masters.     And  it  is  universally  the  case  that  as  the 
i consummation  approaches,  tbc.masters  endeavor  by 
more  cruel  law?,  and  greater  degrees  of  ojipression, 
;  to  bind  down  the  slaves.      It  was  so  before  ihjo  lib- 
i  eration  of  the  Children  of  Israel,  when  they  were 
slaves  in  Egypt — it  is  so  now  in  our  Southern  States 
— Hence  the  necessity  that  what  we  do,  v/c  should 
i   do  quickly;  because  the  evil  is  approaching  a  crisi?, 
:    when  it  may  be  to   late  to  save  our   slave   holding 
',  brethren  from  the  fate  of  Pharaoh's  host. — On  the 
■  other  hand,  immediate  action  is  necessary  that  the 
slaves  may  be  saved  from  the  operations  of  those  in- 
human laws,  which  are  always  enacted    in  such  a 
stage  of  the  eril. 

Inimediate    action    is   jiecessary  to  prevent  tlie 

elavc   holders  from  hardening  themselves  in  crime, 

and  thereby  rendering  their   salvation  less  hojielul. 

jit  was   given  in  evidence  before  to  British  Parlia- 

fment,  that  a  young  man  of  humane  dieposition,  af- 

5ter  being  on  a    5la\e  ])lantation  a   few  years,   be- 

Jcame  so  barbarized  in  heart,  that  he  could  lash  an 

Udd  hoary-hpaded   man,  until  blood  rnn   from   hi« 

•boulders   to    his    feet;    this   ho  could   d^  ^vithout 
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ajiy  manifestations  of  feeling,  ulthough  the  old  man 
prayed  for  mercy  at  every  blow.  It  is  tbeordina- 
iion  of  God,  that  sin,  the  longer  it  is  indulged, 
hardens  in  a  greater  degree  the  heart ;  and  in  vie^v 
of  this  fact,  duty  to  the  slaveholders  requires  that 
we  should  endeavor,  as  we  do  in  the  case  of  other 
sinner?,  to  rid  them  of  that  sin,  which  is  every 
K\n.y  preparing  them  for  hell.-— On  the  other  hand 
we  should  endeavor  to  release  the  siaves  from  that 
system  v,rhich  is  darkeniiig  their  understandings, 
corrupting  their  morals^  and  rendering  them  ev- 
ery day  more  and  more  unfit  for  emancipation. 
And  thus  the  longer  the  evil  continues  it  not  only  I 
increases  the  number  to  be  emancipated  and  chris-| 
tianizedj  but  it  also  renders  the  work  more  difficult,  i 

We  ahould  urge  immediate  emancipation  be- 
cause an  amalgama.lion  of  the  two  races  is  now 
going  forward  rapidly  in  the  slave  states.  Every 
man  who  has  visited  the  slave  slates  knows  that 
a  large  proportion  of  the  children  born  bear  upon 
their  foreheads  tlie  marks  of  amalgamation — and 
riothing  but  emancipation  can  stop  the  progress 
of  this  evil. 

We    should   urge  imraodiiite  emancipation   be-, 
cause  our    christian  bret'uen  at    the   south   desire| 
we  should  do  so.     Itisu  mistake  to  suppose    thati 
the  Avhole  south  arc  op[)osed  to  emancipation,  ^'ery| 
many,  if  not  a  majority  of  the  truly  pious  in  Vir4 
ginia  and    Kentucky,   desire   that  slavery   shouU^' 
cease  this  hour.     Among  our  exchange  list,  strange 
as  it  maj  seem,  we  find  but  few  papers  that  speaki 
out  so  plainly  on  the  subject  of  slavery  as  the  AVest-\ 
ern   Luminary,  in   Kentucky,    and   the  St.    Louis  i 
.Observer,  in  Missouri. 

We  shoulil  urge  immediate  emancipation  be- 
cause the  safety  of  our  Southern  brethren  depend 
upon  it.  When  a  Boa  Constrictor  wraps  his  fear- 
ful coils  round  a  traveller,  it  is  said  that  every 
^ffort  of  the  snake  diminishes  the  strength  of  ita 
victim,  and  although  the  man's  arm  may  have 
strength  enough  to  hold  the  head  of  the  serpent  off 
from  his  bosom  for  a  time,  yet  as  his  strength  di- 
minishes and  the  serpent's  encreases,  the  fatal 
blow  must  finally  be  struck,  unless  isorae  friend  re- 
lievo him  from    his  perilous  situation. 
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We  should  urge  the  abolition  of  slavery  now, 
because  every  day  the  evil  i3  increasing,  and  that 
increase  is  in  a  geometrical  progression.  There  will 
probably  be  the  next  year,  twenty  th.ousaad  more 
to  emancipate — to  educate  and  Christianize,  than 
there  is  this  j^ear- — bating  what  little  may  be  done 
to  forward  this  object  under  existing  circumstance^. 
And  should  emancipation  not  take  place  till  the 
next  census,  our  colored  population  will  amount  to 
more  than  three  millions.  Now  we  tell  a  sinner  that 
it  is  folly  to  put  off  repentance  because  the  difficulty 
encreases  every  day.  Is  not  this  an  analagous 
.case?  Is  it  not  folly  to  defer  emancipation,  when 
the  thing  must  done,  and  the  difficulty  of  doing  it 
every  day  encreases? — If  a  large  stone  rested  up- 
on a  man's  house,  which  was  encreasing  in  weight 
every  day,  and  which  must  eventually  be  remo- 
ved, or  crush  the  building  upon  the  inmates — is 
this  mnn  wise  to  defer  moving  the  stone,  when  every 
day  the  danger  is  encreasing,  and  every  day  he  i? 
becoming  less  able  to  remove  it» 

We  need  to  labor  and  pray  in  behalf  of  the  in- 
jured Africans  that  we  may  not  become,  as  a  peo- 
ple, a  "  hje  word  and  a  hissing"  with  every  civil- 
ised nation  of  the  earth;  and  th-at  wc  may  no!  bo 
found  guilty  of  hypocrisy  in  the  sight  of  God. — - 
At  present  we  sacrifice  the  lives  of  our  missionaries, 
and  spend  thousands  to  send  the  Gospel  to  the  Af- 
ricans in  another  quarter  of  the  globe,  and  3^et  ror 
fuse  it  to  the  Africans  at  liome,  Vie  pass  resolu- 
tions to  give  the  Word  of  Life  to  all  the  destitute  in 
the  United  Stales  that  Mill  receive  it — We  say 
that  the  work  is  done-^wbilc  yet  the  poor  colored 
man  who  would  have  received  it  gladly  and  blessed 
God  for  the  gift, and  who  is  the  most  needy,  has  been 
denied  the  word  of  God,  We  gather  the  children 
of  the  heathen  into  schools,  at  a  great  expense  of 
labor  and  money,  and  3-et  will  not  permit  the  col- 
ored children  at  home  to  be  educated.  We  profess 
to  be  zealously  affected  to  do  the  heathen  good, 
r#and  yet  when  God  has  brought  those  very  heathen 
and  scattered  (hem  in  our  midst,  we  neglect  them — 
Vchain  them- — shut  the  light  of  the  Blessed  Gospel 
from  their  mind,  and  trample  their  souls  and  bodies 
ji^nder  our    feet. — Would  it  be  strange,  if  Gqd  in 
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View  of  such  unblushing  inconsistency,  would 
thwart  our  plans,  send  deatli  among;  our  mission- 
aries, and  withhold  his  blessing,  until  we  go  forth 
as  the  disciples  were  commanded  to  do,  to  preach 
the  gospel  to  all  the  world,  beginning  at  Jerusalem. 

We  should  urge  immediate  emancipation,  be- 
cause the  gospel  requires  us  to  do  unto  others  as  we 
would  have  others  do  unto  us,  in  like  circumstan- 
ces. Because  it  requires  us,  as  w"e  love  the  Sa- 
vior, to  love  and  to  aid  those  of  our  race  who  most 
need  kindness  and  aid. 

We  think  that  every  Christian  who  is  not  slow 
to  understand  the  providences  of  God,  can  dis- 
cover in  the  signs  of  these  time  indications  of  the 
speedy  abolition  of  slavery.  Every  thing  that 
hinders  the  progress  of  the  gospel  must  be  removed 
out  of  the  way.  The  means  which  God  will  use  to 
accomplish  the  removal  of  slavery,  will  undoubt- 
edly be  the  same  that  He  uses  in  all  other  cases — 
the  agency  of  his  people  and  the  instrumentality 
of  the  Truth,  rendered  mighty  through  the  power 
of  the  Holy  Ghost.  In  this  as  in  every  other  great 
moral  enterprise  he  will  raise  up  his  own  agents-*- 
shed  light  upon  their  understanding  in  relation  to 
the  best  modes  of  accomplishing  the  end;  and 
strengthen  them  to  bear  the  rebuke  of  tho  luke 
warm,  and  the  opposition  of  the  ungodly,  which 
always  attend,  for  a  time,  the  efforts  of  those  who 
fearlessly  tell  men  their  sins,  and  require  that  they 
should  immediately  forsake  Ihcra. 

When  clearer  light  is  thus  shed  upon  the  path 
of  duty^  is  it  inconsistent  to  adopt  the  means 
which  are  thus  pointed  out  as  effectual  to  the  ac- 
complishment of  the  desired  end.  Is  it  incon- 
sistent to  throw  one'sself  into  the  plans  of  the  Al- 
mighty, and  be  co-workers  with  him  by  endeavor- 
ing to  remove  the  barriers  which  hinder  the  spread 
of  the  gospel.  We  think  not.  The  man  who  hear- 
tily desires  that  a  good  object  may  be  accomplish- 
ed, will  adopt  any  means  which  commend  them- 
selves as  being  approved  of  God,  and  adapted  to 
accomplish  the  end  in  view.  If  the  charge  of  in- 
consistency be  true  of  any  individual,  it  is  true  of 
tnat  man  who  pertinaceously  adheres  topreformad 
cpinioft?,  after  those  opinions  hare  been  found  er- 
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roneousor  dangerous.  Such  are  charged  with  in- 
consistency bj  their  own  consciences,  and  will  bo 
found  guiltj^  before  a  higher  tribunal  than  that  of 
jjublic  opinion.  We  sometimes  find  individuals, who 
standing  connected  Avith  the  church,  and  knowing 
thatjthej  are  committed  on  the  side  of  holiness, seem 
to  feel  uneasy  and  opposed  whenever  any  active 
measures  are  adopted  by  their  brethren,  to  go  for- 
ward and  destroy  some  stronghold  of  Satan.  To 
use  a  homely  illustration  they  might  be  called 
the  wheel  horses  in  car  of  salvation,  better  adapt- 
ed to  hold  back  than  move  forward.  And  when  the 
leaders,  full  of  generous  impulses  draw  both  therri 
?ind  the  car  onward, they  plant  their  feet  and  shake 
their  heads,  and  although  they  move  on  behind,"they 
resist  as  much  as  they  dare  at  every  step.  Exasper- 
ated at  length  that  they  are  continually  dragged 
on  by  t!io  lead  horses,  and  not  daring  to  stop  lest 
the  car  should  run  over  them,  they  finally  mani- 
fest their  ill  nature  by  biting  the  tails  of  the  for- 
ward horses,  until  it  becomes  necessary  to  harness 
them  into  an  opposition  line. 

When  the  following  poem  was  written  no  objectioa 
was  alledged  against  it  on  account  of  strong  or  de- 
nunciatory language.  Of  its  many  defects  such 
language  was  never  mentioned  as  one.  On  the 
contrary,  many  strong  words  and  phrases  in  the 
manuscript,  over  which  milder  ones  were  writ- 
ten as  a  choice,  have  the  pencil  marks  of  the 
late  President  Storrs,  approving  the  former.  If 
then  the  language  and  spirit  of  the  poem  were  ap- 
proved by  the  learned  and  the  pious  when  the 
public  mind  was  not  excited  by  party  feeling  nor 
biassed  by  prejudice,  surely  the  same  language  can 
not  form  an  objection  now,  unless  that  objection 
arise  from  some  such  state  of  mind  as  those  refer- 
red to  above. 

Thus  have  we  given  a  view  of  what  now  is  and 
ever  has  been  our  feelings  in  relation  to  slavery. 
We  are  "  for  principles  and  not  men."  And  we 
desire  to  act,  and  will  act  with  every  association 
cf  our  brethren  by  whatever  name  th»y  may  be 
called,  whether  '•  Anti-Slavery  men"  or  "  Union 
men,"  provided  always,,  that  their  object  be  to  use 
the   means   immediately   to  free  the    slave  holders 
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and  the  slaves  from  the  soul  destroying  influences 
of  the  American  Slave  System. 

The  following  poem  stands  as  it  was  spoken,  with 
the  exception  of  a   few   verbal  alterations.     The 
two  last  lines  have  been  stricken  off,  and  a  passage 
of  Scripture  appended,  which  is  a  better  applica- 
tion than  can  be  expressed  in  uninspired  language. 
The  poem  was  written  by  one,  who  never  having 
had  much  time  to  dally   with  the  muses,  is  conse- 
quently not  much  of  a  favorite  with  their   Lady- 
ships.  It  was  writtento  excite  sympathy'  in  behalf 
of    the  guililess   poor.  'It    is  now    printed    with; 
the  hope  that    it  [may  effect  the  same  object;  and  \ 
we  commend  it  to  the  charity  and  attention  of  the  ' 
friends^of  Uuiversal  Emancipation. 
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'Twas  mornincr  in  Anfjola — and  the  sun 
Wheeled  up  the  heavens,  but  his  fiery  disk 
Portended  that  meridian  hours  would  bring 
Dense  heat  upon  the  Tropies.    The  long  palm 
And  the  banana  leaves,  were  bathed  in  dew, — 
The  drops  were  heavy,  and  as  sun-light  fell 
Upon  the  chrystals,  they  blazed  out  in  points 
Of  sparkling  light — then  glittered  in  the  blazo 
And  quivered  for  a  moment,  and  were  gone. 
The  spice  trees  were  all  smoking  in  the  heat; 
And  as  the  haze  was  rising  o'er  the  woodlands, 
You  might  see  the  gazell  and  jerboa 
Bound  away  to  hide  them  in  the  thicket. 

Amid  this  scene,  upoa  a  sloping  hill, 
Skirted  by  a  small  stream,  that  poured  its  tido 
Into  the  river  Zaire,  five  negro  huts 
Were  seen,  amid  the  rows  of  the  red  orange 
And  the  pine-apple.     Here,  a  young  man 
Whose  courage  in  the  chase  had  won  him  friends, 
Had  come  to  dwell; — here  dwelt  his  aged  parents, 
And  his  wife,  who  was  a  chieftain's  daughter, 
And  whose  life  was  hid  within  his  bosom. 
Think  ye  their  love  was  cold,  because  the  sua 
Had  dyed  a  deeper  stain  upon  their  skin? 
Oh  no !  the  coldness  and  the  guilt  that  Imk 
In  whiter  bosoms,  had  not  come  to  them. 
"They  lived  but  for  each  other — and  their  hearts,, 
Warmed  by  the  ardor  of  their  own  hot  clime. 
Heaved  deeper,  and  their  pulses  told  their  beats 
With  flushed  and  stronger  fervor.    They  went  forth 
This  morning  on  the  margin  of  the  stream, 
ilis  comrades  had  gone  early  to  the  chase— « 
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And  his  ag'd  sire  was  spreading  out  a  net 

Beneath  the  waters.    An  old  woman  stood 

Upon  the  bank,  and  held  a  laughing  boy: — 

It  was  his  son  and  mother.    All  loved  the  child. 

And  Ethiopia's  limits  scarce  contained 

A  group  of  happier  mortals.    While  their  boy 

Ran  forth  to  meet  them,  think  ye  that  the  heart 

Of  that  dark  mother  did  not  feel  a  thrill 

Of  mothers'  love?    Did  not  the  father's  brow 

Relax  to  tenderness  to  see  his  wife 

Caress  their  mutual  fav'rite? — They  dreamed  not 

That  harm  was  near  them; — they  had  only  heard 

That  often  tiger-men  came  from  the  sea 

Whose  skin  was  white  as  the  cocoa's  milk. 

But  their  hearts'  hue  was  dark  as  ebony. 

They  stood  t'await  their  aged  parent's  bark 
Which  neared  the  shore.   But  the  white  man  was  near. 
Two  villains  lurked  for  human  flesh  and  blood 
A  little  distant.    And  fearing  they  might  fail 
In  grappling  with  their  victims,  they  had  planned 
To  murder  those  in  age,  and  seize  the  time 
Of  gen'ral  consternation,  to  fulfil 
Their  deadly  purpose  j  *  *  *  * 

Now  a  sudden  peal 
Startles  the  air.    Their  father  leaps,  and  falls, 
And  struggles  frightfullyl    They  stand  aghast: 
But  Imar  waiting  not,  plunged  in  the  stream — 
He  dashed  the  waves  aside  with  sinewy  arm, 
Until  he  reached  the  vessel.    Th'  old  man  lay 
Struggling  with  death — his  life-blood  flowing  out, 
As  each  convulsion  shook  his  aged  limbs. 
Imar  looked  on  as  tho'  some  fearful  spell 
Was  in  his  vision.     Confusion  filled  his  mind, 
As  all  its  powers  were  strained  to  catch  the  cause 
Of  so  much  horror.  At  length  the  tho't-TiiE  white-men, 
Crossed  his  mind,  and  a  loud  scream  now  reached  him! 
See,  his  wife  is  struggling  as  the  white-man  draws 
The  cord  around  her  straining  arms  forced  back! 
Can  I  describe  the  feelings  of  his  soul? 
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Such  feelings  have  no  language — they  are  dumb. 

He  forced  his  boat  towards  the  shore — then  stopped, 

And  thought  of  flying  to  secure  more  aid. 

The  white  men  fearing  they  should  lose  their  prey, 

Devised  most  fiendish  measures  to  induce 

Their  victim  onward.     First  they  seized  his  boy, 

And  scourged  him  till  the  infant  groaned  with  pain. 

The  father  gazed,  and  stood  with  straining  eyes; — 

Plis  blood  ran  boiling  to  his  brain ;  but  still 

He  stood  transfixed: — The  white-men  took  a  knife, 

And  gashed  the  bosom  of  the  negro'a  wife  I 

Imar  looked  on  the  deed.     She  wouM  have  fall'n, 

For  pain  and  fear  and  anguish  broke  her  heart; 

But  they  sustained  her,  till  her  husband  saw 

Her  wounded  bosom,  stained  with  her  own  blood  ! 

They  thus  had  judged — he  has  a  fearless  heart, 

And  cruel  acts  upon  his  wife  will  raise 

A  frenzy  that  will  bring  him  to  her  aid. 

They  rightly  judged  : — He  gave  a  sudden  leap, 

And  like  a  raging  maniac  sought  the  shore. 

Have  you  e'er  seen  a  raging  fire  choked  np, 

Until  ihe  heat  augmenting  burst  its  way 

In  startling  flames?    Or  have  you  seen  a  stream 

Obstructed  till  its  waters  gath'ring  power, 

Dash  on  with  violence?    With  Imar  thus; 

His  passions  had  been  staid  about  his  heart, 

Until  they  rose  to  desperation.     O, 

If  on  this  earth  there  be  a  thing  of  strange 

And  stirring  terror — it  is  man  controlled 

By  desp'rate  passions,  that  reck  not  of  death. 

Imar. sprang  on  the  white-man  who  stood  near, 

To  break  him  piecemeal,  and  to  cast  his  heart, 

His  guilty  heart,  t'  the  vultures;  but  a  blow 

From  th'  other  wretch,  who  opportunely  stood, 

Felled  him  to  earth.     There  lay  a  manly  heart, 

A  martyr  to  the  love  he  bore  a  wife 

And  her  young  oflTspring.     He  lay  upon  the  earth 

Before  the  white-men,  miscreants  who  lurk 

For  slares  in  Seno  Gambia.     Oh,  he  was  brave, 
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But  r.o'A'  he  lay  ?ul) clued.     He  who  w;i?  Tics 
As  the  young  leopard — soon  to  be  a  slave  ! 
There  stood  the  whitc-men,  leaning  o'er  their  prey, 
"Waiting  return  of  life,  that  they  might  drive 
Their  victims  to  the  slave  ship.     lie  revived — 
His  passions  had  aba'.ed,  and  he  seemed 
Lost  to  his  cruel  wrongs,  till  Mem'ry  caracj 
And  brought  a  pang — a  thrill  of  utter  wo! 
As  tho'  a  reptile's  pois'nous  tooth  had  cut 
Some  tender  nerve  that  vibrates  in  the  heart. 
The  white-men  fear  his  comrades  may  bo  near — 
Bat  still  nor  stripes  nor  cruelty  could  move 
Their  victim  on.     But  now  they  loose  his  wife, 
And  give  her  sobbing  child  into  her  arms, 
And  drive  her  forward.     Nov,-  her  groans  of  grief. 
Like  an  unearthly  being — -hopeless — lost — • 
And  the  deep  Mailing  of  her  stricken  boy. 
(Who  saw  that  bosom  where  he  had  reposed 
In  happiness  so  oft,  now  stained  with  blood.) — • 
Fpll  on  the  hushand's  and  the  fatJiei''s  ear. 
He  rose  and  followed  them,  to  die  a  slavo 
With  all  he  loved  on  earth,  or  rescue  them 
From  cruel  bondage,  by  some  desp'rate  act 
Of  awful  vengeance.     But  alas,  hov/  vain  I 
The  hands  of  Imar,  that  brave,  guiltless  man. 
Were  fettered  like  a  murderer — while  those 
Who  had  committed  such  inhuman  deed?. 
Were  free  to  scourge  him.     O,  if  Justice  reigns 
In  the  high  heavens,  such  incarnate  Hands 
Shall  call  upon  the  rocks  to  hide  their  souls 
From  Him  who  of  one  blood  made  all  mankind  ! 

They  drove  them  cnv>-avd  to  the  prison  sliip  — 
They'd  traveled  fast,  and  now  the  mid-day  sun 
Was  pouring  down  a  flood  of  ardent  heat, 
And  the  young  v.-ife  of  Imar,  struggling  on, 
Was  fainting  with  her  burden.     Her  poor  boy 
P^orgot  his  sorrows,  and  had  sunk  to  rest 
Upon  her  wounded  bosom.     She'd  not  beea 
Ac«naloniied  to  t>,€  harder  toilf^  of  life, — 
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Her  chieftain  father  Icved  Delmina  well — 

And  she  had  satwiihia  his  spreading  tent, 

The  daughter  of  his  favor.     Now  fatigue 

And  toil  and  misery,  weighed  her  to  the  earth; — 

She  sunk  upvon  the  ground,  and  raided  her  eyes 

Upon  l^.er  husband,  with  a  look  so  fraught 

With  tenderness  and  supplication  strong, 

Tliat  the  hard  hearts  of  the  while-men  were  touched 

With  so  much  wo.     They  sa^v  her  strength  was  gono 

And  chaining  Imar  there  beneath  a  shade, 

They  hastened  to  the  ship  for  aid  to  bear 

Her  onward  to  the  vessel.    There  they  sat — 

They  who  at  morn  had  been  so  nobly  freo, 

Now  chained  hr  slaves  I    They  sat  together-:— 

And  the  thoughts  that  came  across  their  bosomg 

Never  can  be  told,  *  *  *  a 

At  length  Delmina  pres-ied 
Her  fevered  lips  upon  her  infant's. brow; 
Maternal  love  had  risen  o'er  her  gncfs, 
And  now  she  wept. — Cut  Imar  could  n-jt  v.crp; 
His  hand  was  on  his  chain,  and  firmly  grasped  — 
His  brow  was  gathered,  and  his  eye  transfixf.d 
Upon  the  ground.    And  when  his  wife  leaned  down 
And  laid  h?r  aching  head  upon  his  breast, 
He  heeded  not.     His  mind  was  wrapped  in  thought 
That  stretched  into  ths  future,  and  took  hold 
On  misery.     So  when  the  white-men  came, 
And  bound  Delmina's  wounded  breast,  and  boro 
Her  on,  lie  walked  composed  and  sternly  forth 
Near  by  her  side,  until  they  reached  the  ship. 

And  v.-ho  can  tell  the  horrors  of  that  place, 
The  middle  passage  of  a  ship  of  slaves  ! 
*Tis  full  of  human  wretchedness — for  there 
Are  beings  without  hope  in  earth  or  heaven — 
A  place  of  wounds,  and  woes,  and  broken  hearts, 
And  utter  desolation  of  the  soul ! 

That  ship  cams  o'er  the  Ocean,  and  thosp  ?iavea 
Vv'er«  landed- in  the  country  of  the  free; — 
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'Tis  many  years  ago,  and  some  are  dead, 

And  most  of  ihem  are  old  men  now.    They  cnme 

To  our  own  liappy  climate.     But  strange  to  telij 

The  country  where  the  weary  find  a  rest 

From  misrule  and  oppression,  was  to  fhem 

A  place  of  cruel  bondage!     And  those  fiends, 

Those  angels  of  the  devil,  who  had  broken 

The  laws  of  the  high  heayens  and  the  earth, 

And  stolen  their  fellow  men  from  home  and  peace, 

And  sold  them  to  be  scourged  and  driv'n  for  slaves, 

Found  men  to  shelter  them  in  this  our  land, — 

Nor  only  shelter  them,  but  men  to  buy 

The  bodies  of  their  victims  I    Yes,  Imar 

And  his  young  wife  and  child,  were  made  to  stand. 

In  the  slave  market.    And  the  white-men  came, 

And  talked  of  them  as  they  would  talk  of  beasts 

Of  burden.     Yes,  and  there  were  men  who  bore 

Our  common  features,  talking  of  the  price 

Of  human  beings.    And  a  price  was  paid — 

And  Imar  and  Delmina  and  her  child, 

Whose  hearts  had  ever  loved  each  other  well, 

Were  torn  asunder,  to  drag  out  their  lives 

In  wretchedness  and  labor,  and  to  bend 

Beneath  the  lash  ;  and  feel  their  bodies  galled 

With  cruel  stripes ! 

Columbia,  my  loved  home. 
Honored  of  earth!     Can  it  be  thus — that  those 
Who  are  oppressed  and  burdened  with  their  wrongs, 
Find  no  relief  from  thee, — and  yet  that  they 
Whooiipress  the  innocent,  are  free  to  boast 
Of  thy  protection  1 

Imar  now  is  old. 
And  she  who  vt'as  his  young  companion  once, 
Has  gone  down  to  the  earth.     He  had  not  known 
The  end  of  all  her  suff'rings:  But  one  day, 
A  tall  young  slave  was  driven  to  the  field 
To  labor  with  him.     He  was  lately  boui^ht, 
And  told  the  storv  of  his  mother's  wroncrs — 
Tha^  piothci-  icas  Ddmina .'    He,  lier  son, 
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Had  seen  his  mother  die;  and  when  she  died. 

She  spoke  of  Iniar.     Often  in  her  life, 

"When  it  was  night,  and  th'  keepers  were  asleep, 

She  stole  an  hour  from  the  appointed  rest. 

To  talk  of  their  young  days — their  happiness,-^ 

And  said  if  she  could  see  him  on  the  earthj 

She'd  rest  in  peace. 

The  old  man  hid  his  face 
Upon  his  hands.     Feeling  o'ercame  him, 
As  the  thought  of  her  he  loved,  her  life  and  death, 
Came  in  upon  his  heart.     He  took  the  hand 
Pf  the  young  man,  and  wept.         *         *         * 

The  driver  came 
With  heartlesis  sneer,  and  struck  them  with  a  scourge, 
And  drove  them  to  their  toil.    Tell  me,  ye  sons 
Of  free  America;  ye  virtuous  fair; 
Young  men  in  Zion ;  Maidens  in  the  church  ; 
Ye  Christians — ye  beloved  of  the  Lord, — 
Will  ye  not  rise,  with  active  zeal,  to  aid 
The  oppressed  Africans? 

Remember,  Christians,  what  the  Savior  saith— r 
And  mark  the  basis  of  the  judgment  passed 
When  God  shall  try  the  soul :— r- 

"Then  shall  the  King  say  unto  them  on  his  right  hand, 
Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom 
prepared  for  you  from  the  foundation  of  the  world:  For 
I  was  a  hungered,  and  ye  gave  me  meat;  I  was  thirsty, 
and  ye  gave  me  drink ;  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took 
me  in  ;  naked,  and  ye  clothed  me  ;  I  was  sick,  and  ye 
visited  me;  I  was  in  prison,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 

"Then  shall  the  righteous  answer  him,  saying-.Lord* 
when  saw  we  thee  a  hungered,  and  fed  thee?  or  thirsty, 
and  gave  thee  drink?  When  saw  we  thee  a  strangeri 
and  took  thee  in?  or  naked,  and  clothed  thee?  Or  wher^ 
saw  we  thee  sick,  or  in  prison,  and  came  unto  thee? 

"And  the  King  shall  answer  and  say  unto  them.  Ver- 
ily, I  say  unto  you.  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto, 
one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it 
unto  me. 

"Then  shall  he  say  also  unto  them  on  the  left  hand. 
Depart  from  me,  ye  cursed,  into  everlasting  fire,  pre- 
pared for  the  devil  and  his  angels:  For  I  was^  ^  huo- 
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gered,  and  ye  gave  mc  no  meat;  I  was  thirsty,  and  ye 
gave  me  no  drink;  I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  took  mo 
not  in;  naked,  and  ye  clothed  me  not;  sick,  and  in 
prison,  and  ye  visited  me  not. 

"Then  shall  they  also  answer  him,  saying — Lord, 
when  saw  we  thee  a  hungered,  or  athirst,  or  a  stranger, 
or  naked,  or  sick,  or  in  prison,  and  did  not  minister 
unto  thee  ? 

"Then  shall  he  answer  them,  saying — Verily,  I  say 
unto  you,  Inasmufth  as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the  least 
of  these,  ye  did  it  not  to  me. 

"And  these  shall  go  away  into  everlasting  punish, 
meat:  but  the  righteous  into  life  eternal." 


THE    END, 
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